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Foreword 


Author's Notes: 
l'm just writing this for fun and this wouldn't happen in real life. Apart from that, enjoy. :-) 


Everyone is different,for example,can sing like an angel,dance as graceful as a butterfly,or have an 


extraordi nary talent. 


The story l'm about to tell you is based of people are different but in a much more sinister way,a secret so 


dark that if you found out,you'd probably kill them for a taste of these powers. 
Now,are you sitting comfortably,because I'm going to begin... 


Five great clans,each with their own magic abilities that made them different to eachover. One family had the 


power of dark or light and the ability to grow wings and control the dead. These are known as the fallen angels 
or demons as they're commonly called. Another family spent their lives involved in science,magic and spells. 
They are the witches and warlocks. 


The third,by the day seem like normal people but by night,turn into half-animal,half-man. They were given the 
name of the shapshifters,or the werecreatures. The fourth are clever shadows of the night with inhuman 


speed,agility and strength,powers of hypnotism and a first for blood. Their race was called the vampires. 


And the last, well their powers involved intelligence,teamwork and the power of technology. They're the 


humons,like you and me. 
Once a long time ago, all five clans lived in peace for hundreds of years,until war broke out. Many were 
killed,and it was made clear that everyone should live in war. But generations later peace was restored once 


again and would keep that way.. 


Until now... 
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Author's Notes: 
| hope you enjoy and put ideas in your feedback if you got any. Thank you 


8PM 


If you were to walk down Walkers' Road you'd be in for a shock. The place was a disgrace to the neighbors and 
for good reasons. Unlike the lively Angels‘ Lane or the peaceful yet beautiful Lovers‘ Road, Walkers’ Road made 
you think you had walked into the apocalypse of 1033 (the year the war between the clans started if you want 


to know), with it's unkept gardens and smashed houses, it was a ghost town. 


However what no-one knew was that a group of people visited there every blood moon to talk and plot. These 
people dressed in black. Black shirts, black trousers, black hooded capes, black boots, even black underwear. But 
enough humour, for these people talked about something so horrendous, so horrifying that you'll scream in 


horror if you knew. But for the sake of these story I'll tell you. 


What they did was kill other people. And not any normal people. They killed from the supernatural clans. These 
people are actually from the human clan and they kill from the other clans because they're jealous. Jealous of 
the extraordinary powers the other clans were given instead of themselves. What they believe is that if they 


kill a supernatural, they'll gain the powers of that supernatural species. 


Fortunately this can't happen, because only supernaturals can choose to give their powers to another, but 


can't be killed to gain their magic abilities. 


And if you thought it ends here, IT DOESN'T! For these evil human punks have found a way to gain all the 
powers they want, and all the need is a witch, a vampire, a werecreature and the rarest of them all, a fallen 


angel... 


Chopter | 
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"Get up!" 

Silence. 

“lll tell you again. Get up!" 

Still silence. 

“Oh for gods sake get your lazy ass out of bed!" 

“Axl, can | PLEASE have 10 more minutes? I'm knackered" 


Axl slapped his forehead in frustration"Absolutely not! Your bloody well getting out of your goddamn bed or 


I'm smashing your frickin guitar into two!" 
That did it. Slash shot out of bed yelling,"You are NOT smashing my guitar you screwed up carrot head!" 
Axl smirked as he went out of the door, giving a quick yawn himself before heading down to breakfast. 


Izzy and Duff were already up. Steven was out, (surprisingly!) getting some milk and the newspaper from the 


local shop. 


Axl plonked himself on the couch between the other two who were eating raw sausages, beans and toast. Yeah, 
you heard me right when | said raw, and they more WOLFED their food down than ate it. | mean, Duff and Izzy 


were almost ate their breakfast in two minutes flat! 


That is because all of Guns 'n Roses are werewolves, and the only surviving pack of the shapeshifter clan. And 


last night was a full moon so that explains why Slash didn't want to get up. He was too tired. 


Now that is out of the way, I'll continue the story. As | was saying, Izzy and Duff were wolfing down their 
food, both had already finished and were finding it hard not to yawn. Sleep eventually won. Soon both had 
passed out on the floor and snored away. Only Axl and Steven were the ones who stayed awake after full 
moon, but it seemed Axl was finding it hard to stay awake this time. 


When Slash finally awoke from his sleep, Izzy, Duff AND Axl had fallen asleep. 
Slash gave a chuckle as he grabbed a permanent marker from the shelf and picked up his phone. 


"Heh heh, this is gonna be fun"said Slash darkly as he wandered over to the couch and began his work... 
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Meanwhile Steven was busy flirting with the till manager, a sexy redhead. The drummer was a girl magnet, and 
sure enough, she was falling into his trance. Unfortunately for Steven, when he asked for her number, the 


trance stopped. But he continued to flirt, earning a slap in the face and a ban from the store. 


Grumbling the way home, Steven felt a familiar feeling rush through his veins, and his eyes turned from blue 
to burnt gold. He was badly ticked off, and this caused adrenalin to travel to his brain and trigger his wolf to 


take over. 


“God damnit!" Steven cursed, feeling his bones stretch and pull, his nails and teeth growing and sharpening. He 
sprinted the way back home, which took about 4 minutes, thanks to wolf speed. 


Steven nearly wrenched the door open as he got inside and by now he looked less human and more wolf. His 
skull had stretched forward to take the shape of a snout, a tail was already visible through the back of his 
skinny jeans and he was COVERED with light coloured fur. 


Suddenly a sound of laughter erupted through the house as Steven changed fully into a wolf, only to turn back 


to human. 


"The hell?"he wondered, as more laughter erupted the place with some yells of anger and embarrassment 


topped it off. 


“The screams are Axl and the laughter is Slash. Another argument about something. Maybe Axl was annoyed 


with Slash about something? But what?" 

And if | could tell you one thing, Axl wasn't mad with Slash, he was absolutely SEETHING with him and this 
time, for the right cause. For Slash had left permanent marker all over Axl's' face. AND taken pictures of him 
and put it on Facebook! And when Axl found out, he wasn't happy. 


2 long hours later... 


Finally Axl had calmed down enough to see the funny side of the joke. But he was desperate for revenge and 
knew just how to do it. Little did any of them know that one of them would probably never see the light of 
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Midnight... 

Axl grinned to himself as he prepared for a sweet revenge on Slash. During their I2-course meal Axl pondered 
and pondered on what he should do until an idea flashed into his head. 

Make Slash wet the bed. 

Now he was ready. He crept into Slash's room, his wolf vision made it easier for him to see where his target 
was. Carefully he placed the bucket of warm water next to where Slash was and gently grabbed his arm and 

lowered it into the water. 

Tiptoeing out of Slash's room Axl just couldn't wait for Slash's reaction to the wet bed. 


“Holy crap!" screamed a rather disheveled Slash as he jumped out of the bed to find he had wet himself. The 
laughter from Axl's room clearly suggested to Slash Axl had a part in this. 


“AXL IM GONNA KILL YOU! YOU FUCKING BASTARD!" 
"Oh no you won't dick!" Axl taunted as he ran about the house, squealing like a kid. 


The noise caused the others to awake from their slumber. Izzy sighed before running after the two 


misbehaving werewolves. 


"God those two still act like fucking children and they're in their twenties!" Duff groaned as he went to the 
kitchen for a bottle of vodka with Steven following. 


Finally Izzy managed to calm Slash and Axl down enough for them to make a truce. That was when they smelt 


it. Very faint but still enough for them to become aware. 


"Vampire," Izzy growled," There's no doubt denying that awful stench." 


Axl was the first to react. Growling, he slowly got down onto one knee, his now deep amber glowing dangerously 
from under the hair that covered his face. 

red fur, dark amber eyes and a mouth filled with sharp white teeth, he was ready for battle. 

Izzy stared down where his boyfriend was with a pissed off expression on his face. But Axl had bounded out 
into the woods behind the house. 

choice but to follow the others. 

He found them in a clearing fighting four vampires. Izzy realized that even with super strength, speed and 
stamina, two werewolves couldn't fight of four vampires on their own. So Izzy sighed softly as he willed his 
wolf to take over. 

Finally he transformed and ran into battle. One of the vampires turned their head to him and gave a ferocious 
snarl. This was a red-head female, with pale skin and flashing red eyes. She ran at Izzy, only to be bowled over 


by a blonde wolf. 


Duff! Izzy blasted his mind-howl to the blonde wolf who gave a brief nod of his head before tackling a male 


vampire who looked like the female's brother. 

The fighting went on for more than an hour. Vampires and werewolves have a VERY stubborn streak and won't 
back down unless they really have to. Both sides were tiring, the battlefield was covered in blood and fur and 
everyone had a fair share of injuries. 

Soon the vampires realized they couldn't win and eventually, backed down. 

As they disappeared into the shadows, the female vampire bared her fangs and shrieked,“ THIS ISN'T THE LAST 
YOU WILL HEAR OF THE POWERFUL HALESTORM CLAN YOU PATHETIC MONGRELS!before vanishing into the 


darkness. 

The guys, now back at home with their wounds treated discussed the issue. 

“Why can't we just make peace with the vampires?" Steven suggested. 

“Yeah and have our fur used for a fucking fur coat genius! You can NEVER trust a vampire!" Axl spat. 


“Sorry, just a thought.“ 


“Well, we could launch an ambush." Izzy said. 


The others immediately agreed. Izzy, despite being the ghost was also the brains of the pack and most of his 


ideas led to success. 


“What about dinner?" Steven asked. 


Axl sighed. “Then we leave tomorrow..." 
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The next evening IIPM.. 


In the clearing inside the woods came five dark shadows. The shadows of wolves. 


The half moon shone gently behind the clouds as the werewolves made their way to the vampire camp. If you 


looked closer you could easily tell which wolf was who. 
Axl was the one leading the way, his red pelt shone in the moonlight. Following him was a black wolf with a 
fragile slender frame. This was Izzy. A slightly stronger-looking black wolf was Slash. The tallest wolf was Duff 


and the most craziest looking was of course, Steven. 


They ran until they reached a dark gloomy castle. Vampire territory. The wolves turned into human again and 


prepared for attack. 
“Right, you know the drill?" Izzy whispered to the others. 


"Yeah we fucking know," Slash muttered, “you and Axl go in through the west, Duff and Steven sneak in 
through the eastern area and | go solo through the north side." 


“Good. Then let's get in there and kick some vampire ass!" 


Meanwhile, Lzzy Hale and the rest of her vampire comrades had finished patrolling the castle borders and 
were settling down for the night. 


As Lzzy stretched out on her king-sized bed the door slowly opened. Lzzy was about to pounce on the 
intruder when the familiar scent hit her. 


It was only Joe. 


"Oh for fucks sake Joe you nearly scared the shit out of mel" she growled when her boyfriend started to 
laugh. 


“Knew | could scare ya" Joe smirked, before climbing on top of his girlfriend, licking her on the spot on her 


neck that always drove Lzzy crazy. 


"Fuuuuck Joe you know how to turn me on" Lzzy moaned gently, wrapping her arms around Joe's bare back 


Carefully Joe removed Lzzy's panties from her body and gave a long lick over her clit and into her slit. 


Lzzy's back arched and she hissed in pleasure as Joe's tongue was replaced by two fingers brushing over her 


g-spot. 


Lzzy moaned as her hips and thighs began to tighten as Joe kept on thrusting and tapping her pleasure spot. 
She couldn't take it anymore. 


legs became covered whith Lzzy's release. 


Joe had such talented fingers that the last time they did this,he kept on fingering Lzzy until she was too 
breathless to do anything else. 


"Hey, Liz?“ 
"Yeah baby?" 

"Want me to clean you up? Your covered: 

Lz2y nodded a reply. But before Joe could do anything, a high-pitched squeal erupted through the entire place. 
“Holy SHT" yelled Joe, climbed off've his lover,“ WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT?! 

“| have no damn clue but we NEED to find out! Probably Arejay found a rotting corpse in the blood-cellar. 


Stupid bugger." Lzzy muttered the last few parts of this sentence under her breath as they both made 


themselves decent enough to go see what the matter was. 

“Fucking hell Axl, why did you have to go and scream like that?!" 

Axl clung tightly to his boyfriend, his aqua eyes wide with shock and horror. 
“| heard a noise... 


"Wow. You got scared, thanks to a bang?" Izzy said, a sarcastic tint wormed its way into his voice,"Geez and | 


thought STEVEN was the scaredy cat, not YOU. 
“No. got scared cause | went to see what the noise was, and | found a cellar filled to the brink with rodents.” 


Izzy stifled a laugh. 


“Its not funny you stupid pri..." Axl was cut off by Izzy's lips against his own. 


It was only a short kiss, but enough to shut Axl up from turning into the incredible hulk Izzy pulled away and 
gently snaked his hand up his lover's shirt. 


And that was when the door opened. 


“SHIT...” 
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The door burst open. A blurry of two males streaked across the room like wildfire, leaping themselves at Axl 
and Izzy, knocking them to the floor before sitting on them. 


Both looked extremely pleased capturing what they thought were vampires. Izzy glared at Steven, not even 
bothering to move or tell them that they had mistaken them for Lzzy and Joe. Axl however wasn't just gonna 
sit there and do nothing, so he fixed his best icy glare, stared up at Duff snarling, 


“Excuse me, but could you get your butt outve my face bitch?!" 


"No can do Axl"Duff retorted, crossing his arms across his chest smirking triumphantly. Suddenly he realized 
that who he was sitting on wasn't Lzzy. 


“Wait. AXL?I" 


“That's right you stupid twat Izzy piped up while Steven slowly climbed off of him, grinning sheepishly and 
scratching his head. 


“Sorry about that" 

"lts OK fucker, we forgive ya" 

Axl stayed silent. The other three stared at him, confused 

"Hey Ax, you alright?" Izzy asked, his hazel eyes clouded with worry. 


“Its just that | don't have a clue where Slash is, | mean despite you three and those wretched vampires, | 
can't find his scent. 


Duff sniffed the air delicately. Axl was right. There was no trace of Slash at all. 


“Well, he couldn't have gone that far. Lets split up. Duff and Axl, you stay here incase Slash comes back while 


me and Steven search the woods and grounds outside the castle. And don't worry Axl, we WILL find him." 


Meanwhile Slash was about to enter the castle when something caught his eye. A slender silhouette wearing a 
long black cloak. 


He decided to follow the figure. 


Slash was very careful where he stepped and how he ran so the mystery person wouldn't detect him and 


panic. But was it a person? 


Slash didn't know. All he wanted to do was find out who he was following. Finally they stopped at a warehouse 
near the edge of the woods. 


“Now then, lets see who you are.." Slash said to himself as the figure pulled down it's cloak hood. 


Slash's heart stopped. In front of him was the most beautiful person he had ever met. Shoulder-length dark 
brown hair framed the man's face perfectly. A thin line of facial hair around the mouth proved it was a male. 
Dark blue irises with curiously long lashes shone in the moonlight, while the moon bouncing off his pale skin 


made him look like a ghost. 


The unknown male looked panicky and nervous, the way he was glancing around, his long fingers twitched and 


tapped on his legs, it was obvious he was trying to hide from someone. 
Or something. 


Slash couldn't help but get closer. He wanted to see more of that pretty face, kiss those sexy pink lips and 
make him feel safe. 


Just at this moment a cat trotted pompously in front of Slash. Not realizing the cat was there, he accidentally 
stepped on the cat's tail. Out of the cat's mouth came a high-pitched yowl, Slash nearly jumped out of his skin 
as the male turned round wildly, staring at the guitarist. 


Suddenly, big black wings oozing with blood sprouted from his back, eyes now red and like a serpents, and a 
mouth filled with teeth sharp enough to crush metal. 


“Oh..SHIT.. Slash thought as the creature screamed in anger and hatred. He knew only one kind of being that 
looked and behaved like this. 


A fallen angel..and Slash knew he had only seconds to act or he would be killed by Satan's own creation.and the 
love of his life.. 


